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remember poor old Ma,rmion ? How we were mystified^ Venetia! Little did we think then who was Marmion's godfather.'
Venetia smiled; but she said, 41 do not like this bitterness of yours, Plantagenet. Yon have no eanse to complain of the world, and you magnify a petty squabble isitli a contemptible coterie into a quarrel with a nation. It is not a wise humour, and, if you indulge it, it will not be a happy one.'
' I will do exactly what you wish on every subject, said Cadurcis, t if you will do exactly what I wish on one.'
'Well!' said Venetia.
c Once you told me/ said Cadurcis, 4 that you would not marry me without the consent of your father; then, most unfairly, you added to your conditions the consent of your mother. Now both your parents are very opportunely at hand; let us fall down upon our knees, and beg their blessing.'
* 0 ! my dear Plantagenet, I think it will be much better for me never to marry.   We are botn happy now ; let us remain so.   You can live here, and I can be your sister.   Will not that do ? '
* No, Venetia, it will not.9
' Dear Plantagenet!' said Venetia with a faltering voice, if you knew how much I had suffered, dear Plantagenet!'
61 know it; I know all,* said Cadurcis, taking her arm and placing it tenderly in his. * Now listen to me, sweet girl; I loved you when a child, when I was unknown to the world, and unknown to myself; I loved you as a youth not utterly inexperienced in the woi'ld, and when my rising passions had taught me to speculate on the character of women; I loved you as a man, Venetia, with that world at my feet, that world which I scorn, but which I will command ; I have been constant, Venetia; your heart assures yon, of that. You are iihe oanly being in existence who exercises,, over me any influence; and the influence you possess and eternal. J* springs from some deep and